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THREE YEARS AFTER. 
CORPORAL O'TOOLE, AFTER LEAVING THE ARMY, DECIDED TO REMAIN IN THE PHILIPPINES. 
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“TAKEN FROM LIFE” 2 Our Animal Protective League. 
i 


LIFE’S verses and illustrations 
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MRS. MYLES STANDISH, W. H. TOLMAN, 









; ; a President. Vice-President. 
are imperishable *% % % % % = MRS. JOHN GREENOUGH, HENRY WHITNEY MUNROE, 
SR Secretary. Treasurer. 
sk HENRY E. HOWLAND, Counsel. 





Among the Poets are 


TAKEN FROM LIFE WHITCOMB RILEY 


TOM MASSON 
P. DANA 


- 4 nook PIERSON 
M. E. W. 

METCALFE 

HARRY ROMAINE 


HEADQUARTERS : UNITED CHARITIES BUILDING, 
1o5 East 22d STREET, New York, Room 613. 








HE object of the League is the education of all 
children practically in the care, protection and 
kindly treatment of animals. 

Picture Talks. illustrated by Lantern Photographs, 
will show actual needs, conditions and reasons why 
each child should become interested in the work of 
the League. Three exhibitions of lantern photo- 
graphs have already been given at Mrs. Francis Dana 
Winslow’s residence, the Neighborhood House, and 
the Pro-Cathedral. 


. LEAFLETS... 


Stories about animals will be issued in the form of 
leaflets, fully illustrated, so as to be attractive and 
interesting. The expense of the plates, illustrations, 
and 4,000 copies of a leaflet, is $50.00, and an appeal 
is made for Leaflet Donations. 

Most cruelty arises from want of thought and lack 
of knowledge. To supply these needs is one of the 
objects of Our Animal Protective League. 
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Among the Illustrators are 


Cc. D. GIBSON 


a TOASPERN 
i A. B. WENZEL 
RANDOLPH BUNNER> 
A. VAN SCHAICK 
VERSES 
The New York Sun says: “ The verses, 











which are by some of the most skiliful of 
our writers of vers de societe, have that 
combination of neatness, delicate irony 
and playful humor charact« Tistic of the 

















NEW YORK brightest little paper of its kind.’ 


| DOUBLEDAY & McCLURE CO. The price of the volume is also at- 
mM DCCC xCcvil tractive- 75 cts. club binding; $1.50 
full leather. 
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CHARLES DANA GIBSON 


DRAWS EXCLUSIVELY FOR LIFE. 




















IFE publishes proofs of the best work of all its leading artists, including Mr. Gibson. These proofs 


are HAND-PRINTED, ON JAPAN PAPER, mounted ready for framing. They are attractive and artistic 


| 
decorations for any house, and are as suitable 







. any occasion—as one can give. 





These Original Proofs are not to be con- 
founded with the cheaper prints cut from 
books or back numbers of LIFE. 






The double-page pictures, size 15x20 inches, 
cost two dollars each, and can be purchased of 
leading art stores and stationers. Smaller 






: presents—holiday, wedding, birthday, or for 













—— 7 ZA pictures reprinted from other pages in LIFE, 
a ry ; one dollar each. Sent by express, prepaid. 
NOT THE SEA SERPENT. Catalogue containing 112 examples, ten cents, 






THE TRADE SUPPLIED. 
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A Warning. 
H, you Summer Girl! 
You ridiculous, absurd, hackneyed, 
overworked, adorable Summer Girl! 
You shirt-waisted goddess 
And sailor-hatted sylph, 
You picturesque potpourri of outing effects, 




















You think you’re great, 

Don’t you? 

And you are, 

You’re a power, and a queen, and a tyrant. 
And you know it, 

And you glory in it. 

And I don’t blame you. 

I think you’re all right myself. 
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All mankind bow beneath your sway, 

It isn’t true, 

I defy you! 

I! 

Iam your lord and master, and of me you 
are afraid. 

Abjectly, shrinkingly, and shudderingly 
afraid. 

Who am I? 

I am Time, Father Time; your friend and 
ally now. 

But remember 

I have you in my power, 

Irrevocably in my power, 
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And at my will I can transform you intoa 
crone, 

An old, wrinkled, haggard, toothless crone. 

But I won’t do it—at least, not now. 

For a few years I will let you defy me. 

You may misuse me, waste me, and even try 
to kill me, 







































But— 

Although you rule your young men, 
Your swains and gallants and cavaliers— 
Although you think 
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And I will only serve you faithfully in ‘ 
return, ? 

And bring you triumphs and happinesses, 

But some day 

I will steal your treasures— 

Your bewitching gowns, : 

And coquettish hats. 

Yes, and I will steal 

The roses from your cheeks 

And the sparkle from your eyes. 

And then, milady, 

What will you do? 

But meanwhile, Summer Girl, 

Have all the fun you can. 

And now, 

Run away and play. Carolyn Wells, 

She Reassured Him. 
~OMETIMES I doubt myself.” 

With aslight, deprecatory smile, 
Peter Fanboy looked up at the tall, 
athletic girl who stood beside him, and 
whose loving glance was even now 
directed towards his thin and nervous, 
but refined and shapely figure. 

‘© When I think,” he continued, “ that 
our tastes are so far apart, I wonder 
sometimes whether I am indeed worthy 
of you—you who are so strong, so vig- 
orous; who know so well how to ride a 
horse, play golf, sail a boat, and excel in 
all those outdoor accomplishments which 
I fear are so foreign to my nature. Tell 
me, dearest, how is it possible for me to 
make you happy?” 

Eltbyn Fearnaught took the hards of . 
her timid lover in both of hers, and, gaz- i 
ing down at him rapturously, with the | 
light in her eyes of unclouded confidence, 
said lightly: ‘‘ My darling, do not fear. ! 
Any man who is as handy about the a | 
house as I know you are—who can make 
a fire, bake bread, engage servants, and 
cook as you can, I will never get tired 
of.” Tom Masson. 


Fated. 
HE REPOSEFUL ONE: My dear, . 
I wish you would not be so ener- ) 
getic. Will you never rest? 

Tue Fussy One: I never expect to be 
able to rest till I get in my grave, and 
then it will be just my luck that the next 
day will be the Resurrection. 
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HERE is no fool like a foolish wise 
man. 
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** While there is Life there’s Hope.” 
VOL. XXXIV. AUGUST 31, 1899. No. 875. 
19 WEsT THIRTY-FIRST ST., NEW YORK. 

Published every Thursday. $5.00 a year in ad- 
vance. lostage to foreign countries in the P.stal 
Unwn, $1.04 a year extra Single current copies, 


lv cents. Back numbers, after three months from 
date of publication, 25 cents. 


No contribution will be returned unless 


accompanied by stamped and addressed 
envelope. 

The illustrations in LiFe are copyrighted, 
and are not to be reproduced without special 
arrangement with the publishers. 

Prompt notification should be sent by sub- 
scribers of any change of address. 





hard that the 

First Metho- 

dist Church of 

Crawfords- 

ville, Indiana, 

has thrown 

out one of Kip- 

ling’s stories from 

its Sunday-school 

library. It was 

“The Drums of 

the Fore and Aft” 

that had to go. 

Think how vastly 

Sunday-school _libra- 

ries must have im- 

proved, that such a 

book could have 

strayed into one! It is a delightful 

story, but, afterall, of doubtful value in 
a Sunday-school library. 

No Sunday-school can be justly crit- 
icised for blinking a little at Kipling. 
He is not successful as a Sunday-school 
writer. The business of Sunday-schools 
is to teach children right from wrong. 
Kipling’s calling seems to be quite the con- 
trary achievement, for he has a truly re- 
markable gift for mixing up right and 
wrong in conduct, until it becomes an en- 
gaging exercise in moral analytics to esti- 
mate the average righteousness of the pro- 
duct. In Sunday-school books, good folks 
and bad ones ought to appear sufficiently 
unlike to be readily classed. In Mr. Kip- 
ling’s books they do not always so appear. 
Good conduct as he depicts it is apt to be 
badly speckled, and bad conduct is prone 
to be extenuated by various ingratiating 
impulses. The Ten Commandments, 
which Lowell said ‘‘ will not budge,” do 
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budge generously at Mr. Kipling’simpact, 
and are lucky if they get half the road. 
Maybe they budge more in real life than 
Lowell admitted; maybe one reason we 
like most of Kipling’s books is that 
he is tolerant of a moderate degree of 
sinfulness in humanity, and pictures it 
as co-existent with appealing traits. Still, 
taken by and large, Kipling is no man 
for Sunday-schools. Let the Crawfords- 
ville children read him weekdays, espe- 
cially ‘‘ The Jungle Books,” and on Sun- 
days adhere to ‘‘ Ben Hur” and- the 
other excellent literary achievements of 
their distinguished fellow-townsman, 
General Wallace. 
@ 


8 ae 2 re 
ROKER has come home and declared 
for Bryan and against expansion. 
Thomas Reed of Maine has come home 
and gone swimming in his native brine. 
Porto Rico has been blown nearly off 
the earth, and the Americans who give 
are giving for the relief of the distressed 
survivors of the storm. M. Labori has 
been shot in the crisis of the Dreyfus 
trial, and things are felt to be much less 
propitious for the prisoner’s acquittal. 
All this is still news at this writing. It 
may be possible to delay Dreyfus’s ac- 
quittal by shooting his counsel in the 
midst of the trial, but even that cannot 
put him back where he was. He knows 
now what the world thinks about his 
case, and how enormous a disturbance 
it has made. He must know, too, that 
however his present trial turns out, no 
military court of France will ever again 
have power to disgrace him in the eyes 
of mankind. If he goes back to prison 
it will be with some sense of having had 
arunforhis money. This trial has at 
least been open enough for the public to 
judge of the nature of the evidence 
against him, and to be amazed at its 
flimsiness. The court at Rennes— France 
herself—is more on trial now than 
Dreyfus is. 
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EW Americans have fully understood 

the politics of the Dreyfus case. We 

see a lot of scoundrels, with lies, plots 
and forgeries, harry a rather unimportant 
man almost to the death. But why, for 
so long, nearly all France was on the side 


of the scoundrels, and why so large a 
part of France is still on that side, and 
why there is such tremendous heat over 
the matter, not one American in a hun- 
dred fully understands, or ever will. 
Perhaps next winter, when the matter 
has been all threshed out, it may be pos- 
sible to induce a troupe of French lec- 
turers to come over here with lime lights, 
diagrams, pictures and puppets, and try 
and get it all through our heads. 
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T is very pleasant, while it lasts, to 
have a Secretary of War who has 
no private animosities to satisfy, and . 
no one to serve out. Secretary Root, so 
far as is known, has neither foes nor 
favorites in the army. If he stays long 
enough in office it is perhaps inevitable 
that he shall develop both in some degree 
(though it has net happened so to Secre- 
tary Long in the Navy Department). 
But, for the present at least, the Secre- 
tary is on harmonious terms even with 
the Commanding General of the army, 
and consults with him about the public 
business. 

There is said to be a thing called the 
Army Ring, which survives all adminis- 
trations, and, now lying low, and again 
coming to the front, exercises in the 
long run immense influence, and enjoys 
the fruits thereof. No single Secretary 
can strangle an army ring, but he can 
make lean times for it while he lasts. 


HE thing the youngest of us hardly 
hoped to see has come to pass. The 
Commissioner of Pensions has reported a 
decrease in the number of pensioners and 
in the amount paid out. Last year (up 
to July 1, ultimo), 40,991 names were 
added to the pension rolls, and 43,186 
were dropped from it. We have now 
only 991,519 pensioners on the list. One 
consequence that was to be expected has 
ensued. There are violent outcries against 
Commigsioner Evans, who is declared to 
be no friend of the old soldier, and for 
whose dismissal the clamor is noisy and 
importunate. He seems to be the right 
man for his place, and his fitness is too 
generally recognized for the powers of 
loot to prevail against him. 
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THE ARRIVAL AT LIFE'S FARM. 
FROM THE STATION TO THE FARM. 


R. CROKER having declared himself, there seems little 
doubt that that eminent blatherskite, Colonel W. J. 
Bryan, will be the next nominee of the Democratic party. 
The McKinley syndicate seems to hold all the voting proxies 
in the Republican Trust. This provides rather an embarrassing 
situation for Gold Democrats, Anti-Imperialistic Republicans, 
Free-Traders, Income-Taxers and Civil Service Reformers, to 
say nothing of plain, patriotic American citizens. 
MERICA is fortunate in having no Dreyfus. France has 
heretofore investigated that unfortunate individual with 
almost as much impartiality as we showed in investigating our 
own embalmed beef. It takes a public confrontation of ex- 
President Casimir-Perrier and ex-Minister of War Mercier to 
bring out the facts. Would a future confrontation of ex- 
President McKinley and ex-Minister of War Alger bring out 
the facts about the embalmed beef? 


Sharper than a Serpent’s Tooth. 
66 OMMY,” said Mrs. Weatherwax, ‘‘Tommy, will you 
never know which side your bread is buttered on?” 
‘* Not,” returned the thankless child, as a spasm of unutter 
able longing shook his frame, ‘‘ not until the butter is laid on 


with more generosity than at present characterizes your 
administration.” 

The silence which followed was broken by the sound of 
blows. 


Our Fresh-Air Fund. 


Previous!y acknowledged 
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From three little children, Helen, George and Houghton 
Pierce Metcalf 


Cc. G. B 


The Quadruple Club, New Rochelle—Catharine and Josie, 
William and Malcolm 


In Memory of R. B.S 
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HE burning news from Newport seems to be that 
Colonel and Mrs. Astor, Harry Payne Whitney, 
Mrs. William R. Travers, Mrs. Adolph Ladenburg, Mr. and 
Mrs. Peter Cooper Hewitt, Miss Susan Willing, Mrs. William 
Astor, Mrs. Whitney Warren, Miss Evelyn Burden, Victor 
Sorchan, Stanley Mortimer and Lispenard Stewart. It also 
appears that A. De Navarro, Mrs. Oliver H. P. Belmont, Mrs. 
Stuyvesant Fish, Miss Sands, Hamilton Cary, Elisha Dyer, Jr., 
Winthrop Rutherfurd and Reginald Ronalds. 
What they did is not important, but good Americans are 
always glad to sce these names. And they see them often. 
It is enough to know that their owners once again have 
eaten, or have seen something, or perchance have been 
somewhere, or have stayed at home. 


UR venerable contemporary, Lon- 
don Punch, is said to contemplate 
certain innovations in its make-up, and 
in particular is charged with the inten- 
, tion of adding to the number of its pages 
® and giving a serial story in weekly in- 
yy stallments. That might doit no harm, 
but it weuld bring home to thou- 
sands a sense of the instability of 
mundane things. Changes even in 
Punch! Next, the eternal Sphins 
will be having her nose repaired, and 
a cogwheel railroad wiil run up the 

side of the big pyramid! 
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IS the Queen, R IS for Rubenstein, playing that old thing in f 
Most noble and true. To Rollo and Rembrandt, who wish they were deaf. 
For further particulars, page 22. 
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S IS for Swinburne, who, seeking the true, _ IS for Talleyrand, toasting Miss Truth 

The good and the beautiful, visits the Zoo, By the side of her well, in a glass of vermouth, 
Where he chances on Sappho and Mr. Sardou, And presenting Mark Twain as the friend of his 
And Socrates, all with the same end in view. youth. 
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Double-Acting Glory. 

- is deplorable that we should encounter so much difficulty 

in subjugating the Filipinos. However, it is all their 
own fault, as everybody knows, and until they are sensible 
enough to see for themselves that the expansionist can do no 
wrong they must continue to be slaughtered. Everybody who 
knows anything knows that war is a glorious thing, and that 
a war of conquest is the best of all. 

As for those American citizens who are soon to be at the 
front—well, they may enjoy the change. There are some men 
who would rather shoot than work. Thereis strong evidence, 
however, that our soldiers at the front are disgusted with the 
work. 

Civilization has taught them other things. 





A Modern Poetic Drama by Siete. 


HERE is nothing new under the sun, and the latest thing in 

plays—Hauptmann’s ‘* The Sunken Bell ” (R. H. Russell)—is 

the modern echo of Aschylus’s “Prometheus Bound.” The 

struggle of humanity for an ideal is always a good subject for an 

allegorical play or poem. Dante, Goethe, Shelley, Wagner, and, in 

America, Bayard Taylor (in “Prince Deukalion”), have written 
great poetic dramas on that theme. 

It is curious, though, that the ‘‘German Ibsen,” Hauptmann 
should react from realism to the mysticism of this play. There 
will be all sorts of solemn lessons read into it, and the problem- 
guessers can have plenty of fun with it. No doubt it will be 
acclaimed as a new revelation, but what it really is driving at is as 
old as Hschylus. Heinrich puts it poetically in these lines: 

Yet this I do know: whatsoe’er I be, 

Hero or weakling, demi-god or beast— 

I am the outcast chiid of the bright Sun 

That longs for home; all helpless now and maimed, 
A bundle of sorrow, weeping for the Light 

That stretches out its radiant arms in vain 

And yearns for me ! 

It is not possible for any man to achieve his full ideal. 
and outlived ideals pull him back to earth. 

He who has flown so high, 
Into the very Light, as thou hast flown, 
Must perish if he once fall back to earth! 

It ends in death, as all effort does, with a clear vision of the 
Sun —and that is all that mortal man can hope for. 

As a poem, it is full of beautiful imagery, which has been skill- 
fully put into English verse by Charles Henry Meltzer. 

What will be its ultimate fate as a play when Mr. E. H. Sothern, 
with a Lord Chumley glare and a Zenda stride, poses as the repre- 
sentative of all Humanity clutching at an Ideal, is, in the words of 
his tather, “ one of those things no fellow can find out.” It may 
turn out good melodrama, but it will not be a “ Poem of the 
Future,” even when the Future is under the management of the 
brothers Frohman! 


The old 


* * « 

Wes a minor poet essays to write a story in prose the result 
is often sentimental mush. Mr. LeGallienne is a recent 

example of it. There are even people who will whisper that they 

have doubts about ‘‘ Hyperion.” 

Norman Gale is a robust, ericket-playing poet of nature, with a 
gift for lyrics, but when he drops into the prose of “A June 
Romance” (Stone) his sentiment gets the better of his athletics. 
There are several rides to church, a game of cards, and a tandem 
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“THE WIDOW’S CRUISE.”’ 


smash-up in the story, but they hardly give it the “ strenuous 
note” which is expected from the modern athlete when he writes. 
The way in which the love-lorn poet asks the permission of all 
the girl’s suitors and her family before he asks the girl herself for 
her hand is as old-fashioned as Miss Edgeworth. He really did 
not deserve to win, in spite of his pretty poems and his gentle ways. 
* * * 
HE CUP RACES” (Russell) is a large folio, reproducing 
drawings by L. A. Shafer of the great contests, from the 
America race to the present day. They are spirited wash drawings 
by a good marine artist, and are much superior to the usual photo- 
graphs of the yacht races. Droch. 


And He Kept His Church. 


T was rumored in the city of Providence awhile ago that the 
pastor of the Center Church was about to marry a 
certain Miss S., a beautiful society young woman, but belong- 
ing to the Episcopal Church. The good people of the pastor’s 
church talked it over, and came to the conclusion that he 
might choose more wisely. Finally, it was left to the elders 
to wait upon and expostutate with him. 

They visited him and expressed to him the feelings of the 
church, The pastor listened patiently till they were through, 
and then laconically remarked: ‘‘ Gentlemen, there is more 
than one Congregatibnal church in the world; there is but 
one Miss 8.” 
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Young Widow: HOW LONG SHOULD I WEAR MOURNING ? 
“I’M UNABLE TO SAY. I WASN'T ACQUAINTED WITH YOUR HUSBAND.” 








Copyright, 1899, by Life Publishing Co 
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A Clever Dun. 
H, misty-legged mosquito, 
From spring-time until fall 
Mankind salutes you as the most 
Persistent dun of all. 


For with unequaled promptness, 
And unexampled skiil, 

You constantly send into us 
Your wretched little bill. 


\y HAT ahorror of Truth and Justice 
the French Army seems to have! 
And why not? 








66 4 LL right. This 
is Lire.” 

‘‘ This is Meinhost of 
the Occidental Hotel.” 

*“Oh, yes. Mr. Meinhost. We know 
you. You are the landlord who had the 
nerve to announce that you didn’t care to 
have Jews at your hotel.” 

‘Yes, and got ‘ roasted’ by the yellow 
journals for doing it.” 

‘* What do you care? The readers of 
yellow journals don’t patronize first-class 
hotels. Among decent people, to be per- 
secuted by the yellow journals is taken 
as a guarantee of respectability.” 

‘All the same, it isn’t pleasant to be 
publicly pictured as the persecutor of @ 
noble and long-suffering race.” 

‘* What did you do it for, then?” 

“I will tell you. Among hotel men it 
is a well-recognized fact that if a man 
receives an especially desirable place and 
runs it in a way to make it popular with 
the best people, the Jews are sure to find 
it out, and, after the manner of their 
kind in days gone by, send some of their 
race to spy out the happy land of 
Canaan. Then the tribes descend on it 
in force, and make themselves so obnox- 
ious that pretty soon the landlord finds 
himself with none but Jews for guests. 
It is a peculiarity of this people that they 
are not happy to associate with their 
own kind. Assoon as they have gained 
complete possession of a place they begin 
to seek some other where the Gentiles are 
in possession, and, shortly, the landlord 
who has received them finds himself with 
no guests at all.” 

‘*Why do you say~‘ make themselves 
obnoxious’? Lire numbers among its 
friends some Jews who are as agreeable 
and well-bred as the people of any other 
race.” 














IN CASE OF FIRE, WOMAN FIRST— 


‘‘That’s all right. So do I, and I 
should be glad to have them as guests 
if they didn’t always bring the vulgar 
ones along after them.” 

‘Tsn’t it the same way with the 
Gentiles?” 

‘No, because the decent Gentiles 
won't associate with the vulgar ones, 
even if they manage to slip in. Take 
a hotel full of nice people, and leta 
saloon-keeper and his family, or an ex- 
horse-thief, come to the house, and the 
unwelcome one strikes a frost that 
pretty quickly drives him out to some 
place where he can associate with his 
own kind.” 

“And the Jews?” 

‘*T don’t know how itis, but they don’t 
seem to make any distinctions. The 


mere fact that a man is a Jew—no mat- 
ter what his antecedents, his business, 
his manners or his morals—makes him 
and his family the intimate friends of 
all the other Jews, good and bad alike. 
As I said before, if you let onc into your 
house, no matter how decent he may be, 
you are bound to have all the rest of 
them, loud-mouthed, bad-mannered, 
monopolizing the common privileges 

















‘ 
THEN WILY MAN. 





whose enjoyment depends on fair play 
among the guests, and,with their vulgar 
vanity and fondness for display, making 
themselves a source of disgust to people 
who are accustomed to taking their com- 
fort with a due regard to the rights and 
opinions of others.” 

‘*But you do have some vulgar Gen- 
tiles?” 











‘Sure. But no matter how vulgar 
your Gentile may be, there is in hima 
saving grace of latent sensitiveness that 
makes him or her amenable to cold- 
shouldering and snubbing by his kind. 
With your Jew it is different. In the 
first place, he gets no such treatment 
from his kind. In the second, he doesn’t 
care what the Gentile thinks of him. 
Any hint, short of a smash with an axe, 
or a swift kick, is wasted on him.” 

‘* Well, what do you want Lire to do 
about it?” 

‘Nothing. Only Lire always seems 
to be a defender of the under dog—Drey- 
fus, the Jew, for instance — and not 
afraid of anyone, the yellow journals 
especially, and I thought I'd like to tell 
you my story, in case you cared to make 
any comment on it.” 

‘*No, Lire doesn’t care to comment on 
it—it’s too old a story. But for your 
comfort, and that of your fellow-suf- 
ferers in the hotel business, we will hope 
with you that some time the Jews will 
forsake their clannishness. . When they 
do, they will devote the time and energy 
they now waste in howling about their 
persecution by people like you, to mend- 
ing their bad manners, and wiping out 
their grasping greediness in the small 
things of everyday existence.” 

‘*Thank you, Lirg. Good-by.” 

‘*Don’t mention it. Always glad to 
hear from people who have something to 
say. Good-by, Mr. Meinhost.” 





WHAT THE AMERICAN WIFE SEES OF HIM ON 
SUNDAYS AND HOLIDAYS. 


stingy rumors regarding. 
Cousin George Dewey’s health 
reach us at the present writing. It is 
fondly to be hoped that they overstate 
the facts, for we want that gallant tar to 
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*‘SE ’FRAID I’SE BEEN STANDIN’ ON YOUR FEET, MISTER PRINGLE.” 
“TI KNOW YOU HAS, HONEY, AND I’SE BEEN A-HOPIN’ DAT YOU HAVEN'T FOUND DEM TOO CORRU- 


GATED FO’ YOU COMFORT.” 


be ship-shape for all the enjoyment we 
are going to inflict upon him. It will 
take a very well and strong man to show 
the proper appreciation when he receives 
a gold loving-cup bearing the names of 
Greater New York’s Councilmen and 
Aldermen. The fact that some of those 
names are likely before long to appear 
on State’s prison registers adds impor- 
tance to the gift and the Admiral’s man- 
ner of receiving it. He shall be very 
well indeed to endure this and other 
honors—the Chicago celebration, for in- 


stance, with Bath-house John on the 
reception committee. 

Outside of these things, Lirz hopes 
Admiral Dewey will be well enough to 
consider his duty to the American people 
in case they should wat him to be their 
President. 





xs HERE did you get this furniture, 
old man?” 
‘* Bought it on the installment plan.” 
‘Oh! I thought perhaps you were 
going to keep it.” 
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What the Winning Horse Said. 


OOD ones! All of us fresh 
from the post, 
Pawing the sweet, brown 
earth— 
Nervously, some of us—I 
the most 
Trembling—in limb and 
girth ; 
Waiting impatient the fall 
of the flag, 
Listening the signal togo, 


Honoring each his foe! 
g 


Sorry am I for them all, 
because 
They must lose the race to-day, 
And a smile creeps over my clashing jaws, 
For not one can say me nay. 
A horse with blood in his fine, blue veins, 
And a Kentucky pedigree, 
Must leap from under his rider’s reins 
To obey a girl’s decree. 


Into the paddock a moment ago 
Came a winsome maid in gray, 

And I felt myself under my saddle glow 
With pride when I heard her say: 
**This is the horse that is going to win, 

This is the one I choose ; 
Look at his eyes and his satin skin! 
How could he ever lose ?” 


She patted my side with her soft, white 
glove, 
And pressed on my cheek a kiss, 
She pinned a rose in my rein above 
And fastened it there, like this. 
Do you wonder, then, that I shake my head 
And long for the white flag’s drop— 
That I know, in spite of my weight of lead, 
Nothing my way can stop? 


Hoop! We're off, in a thundering mass! 
Steady, my jockey’s hand! 

I feel her follow me through the glass, 
The prettiest girl on the stand. 

And on—and on—leave them all behind, 
While the cheers are mounting higher; 
With a leap, and a rush, anda roar like 

wind, 
Her rose is under the wire! 


Kate Masterson. 


Wonderful. 


T was in the latter part of the twen- 
tieth century, atthe close of a beau- 
tiful day in October, that a middle-aged 
man, mounted on a second-hand flying 


machine, the decrepit appearance of 
which betokened all too well its owner’s 
financial standing, could be seen wing- 
ing his way from the Borough of Brook- 
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lyn over the gilded minarets of the new 
Tammany Gall toward an insignificant 
store in a side street, over which reared 
the unimposing sign, ‘‘ Rare Books.” 
The stranger paused for a moment in 
his flight, and, leaning against the upper 
corner of an office building before entering 
the store below, he took from under his 
arma small parcel, and gazed ecstatically 
at the contents to make sure that no mis- 
take had been made. ‘To think,” he 
said, *‘that I, all my life so poor, should 
have come across a volume which it has 
always been so confidently believed has 
never existed. A fortune awaits me!” 
Descending as swiftly as his machine 
allowed to the bookshop below, ,he en- 
tered, and without a word handed his 
great find to the incredulous proprietor, 


Mrs. G.: WELL! 


THIS IS A NICE HOUR IN THE MORNING TO COME HOME ! 


whose look of uncertainty turned to 
amazement as he turned over the pages 
one by one until he had finished. Then, 
in speechless wonder, going to his desk 
and writing out a check for a large 
amount, he handed it to the lucky man 
who had brought the treasure. 

‘*To think,” he exclaimed, ‘‘that after 
these long years of search, you should 
have at last found a copy of a magazine 
issued in 1899 that does not contain an 
article on our war with Spain !” 

Tom Masson. 


Query. 
ICK up, kick up, little star, 
How I wonder what you are. 
Whether to the crowd so madding 
You are real or you are padding. 


WHERE HAVE YOU BEEN? 


“TO A SPIRITUALISTIC SEANCE, AND, REALLY, MY DEAR, I COULDN'T GET AWAY A MOMENT SOONER.” 
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HISTORICAL BITS. 


Il. 


Judge; NAME. Prisoner: JOHN SMITH. 


“HUH! ASSUMED. WHAT’S YOUR REAL NAME?” 




















Mamma: WHY, WILLIE! WHAT DO YOU SAY WHEN UNCLE SKINFLINT 
GIVES YOU A CENT? 


“ GEE! 


I’M TOO S'’PRISED TO SAY ANYTHING.” 


T has been in some respects a lively summer for the news- 
papers of New York. The newsboys’ strike has 
embarrassed the World and the Journal more or less in 
their efforts to place their wares before the public; the 
Sun has had a printers’ strike on its hands, and the feud 
between the Swn and the Herald—which smoulders sometimes, 
but never dies—has been blazing out with unusual fury. Itis 
odd with how much ardor these contemporaries assail one 
another. For many years they lived on terms of amicable 
toleration; but they fell out—was it not over some detail 
of news gathering?—and since then there has been nothing 
too deplorable for either to believe of the other. 

Well, well! War is a lamentable business, but if news- 
papers must have it, it is far more satisfactory to have them 
wage it on their own account, and at their own cost, than to 
stir it up between nations. 


One-Sided. 
“Vaan I began my spring fishing,” said Colonel Spicer, 
“*T was actuated by a brilliant idea, and I called upon 

an enterprising fisherman with whom I had done some business 
on former occasions. I said to him: ‘ Every time I go fishing 
this season and don’t catch anything, I will buy enough from 
you to exhibit and eat. But every time I catch more than [ 
want I will bring them in, and you can give me credit for 
them.’ Thus I was enabled to always have good luck.” 

‘* How did you come out at the end of the season ?” asked 
Major Juniper. 

‘* Well,” said the Colonel, ‘‘ I just got a note from the fisher- 
man, saying he was going to place the account in the hands of 
a lawyer.” 





THERE was an auction sale in the little house, and one 
after another the widow’s few possessions fell beneath the 
hammer. Presently the auctioneer took up a large bowl 
which happened to be full of sugar, and the poor woman, 
anxious to save its contents, hastened into the next room to 
find something in which to put them. 

Just as she returned the auctioneer cried, ‘Sold!’ and 
the purchaser insisted that the sugar was his. The widow 
pleaded for the little that was much to her, but the man was 
obdurate, and murmurs of indignation arose from the crowd. 
Angry at this demonstration, the man turned, and his eye 
rested on Henry A. Wise. 

“Mr. Wise,” said he, “ you are a lawyer. Am I right or 
not? If you say I am not, I will give back the sugar. If you 
say I am, I am entitled to it, and I'll keep it.” 

“ My friend,” replied Wise, in his gentlest tone, “* you put 
a delicate and unpleasant responsibility on me. Hadn't you 
better decide the matter for yourself?” 

“No,” replied the fellow, curtly. ‘I know what your 
opinion is going to be, and I want you to give it so that this 
whole crowd can hear it.” 

“Then,” said Wise, ‘I advise you that the sugar is yours. 
The widow cannot take it from you. She has no redress.” 

“Aha!” cried the man, turning to the spectators. 
‘*What did I tell you?” 

«Stop |!’ thundered Wise, whose manner at once changed. 
*‘T've advised you at your persistent request, as 1 can prove 
by these people. It remains for me to tell you that I charge 
you five dollars for my advice, and I demand immediate pay- 
ment. If you trifle with me in the matter of payment, you 
will most certainly regret it.” 

The man turned scarlet, and, fumbling in his wallet, pro- 
duced a five-dollar bill. The crowd yelled its approval, but 


For sale by all eenteetes in Great Britain. The Inter- 
national News Company, Bream’s Building, Chancery Lane, 


London, E. C., England, AGENTS. 
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suddenly became silent as Mr. Wise walked up to the widow 
and said : 
“This money is mine, I have earned it honestly. Take 
it and buy more sugar for your fatherless children.” 
— Youth’s Companion. 


ONE of the lawyers says that a client of his is the hero of 
this story and that it happened here within a year or two. 
A man from the assessor's office went into the store of a 
Hebrew merchant in the pursuit of his duties. The two had 
a slight acquaintance, so that the assistant assessor did not 
think it necessary to explain his business. He was rather 
surprised when, in answer to his questions, the storekeeper 
proceeded to dilate on the value of his stock. ‘“ De finest in 
any store of de size inde city. It issu’t vort’ a cent less than 
$5, 000.” 

‘Suppose I put it down at that, then,”’ said the assessor's 
man. 

“Do it. Do it,’ saidthe proprietor. ‘Yer von’tmaig no 
mistake.”’ So the assessor’s man did it. There was lamen- 
tation in the store when the tax bill showed the proprietor 
that he was taxed on $5,000 personal, and he rushed over to 
the assessor’s office with all possible speed. 

“Vatiss dis? Vat is dis?*’ he asked them excitedly. “I 
have no personal but de stock in my store. I’m a liar if it’s 
vort’ $800. Come down and look it ofer.’? They tcld him 
that the records showed that he had given the figure to the 
assistant assessor. His hands went up over his head in 
horror. ‘My goodness, my goodness!” he shouted. ‘ Vas 
dat your man? I thought he vas from Bradstreet’s.” 

—Worcester Gazette. 


Waite a pun is not the highest form of wit, the world 
would be much poorer lacking some of the puns of Shake- 





speare, Lamb, Macaulay and Sidney Smith. One of them 
famous of American punsters, now an old, bent mah, 
still be seen occasionally about the streets of New Yq 
William E. Evarts, Secretary of State under President Hays 
made perhaps his best and his worst puns from railway p 
forms while traveling with the Presidential party. 

They had ascended Mount Washington by the steep ca) 
road, and other tourists, gathered there from all parts of 
country, called for a speech. ‘We are not strangers,” g 
Mr. Evarts, genially. ‘We have all been born and broyg 
up here.” 

At another time, when traveling through Tennessee, yj 
Evarts laid a wager with the young people of the party th 
he could make a pun upon each town through which th 
should pass. As they reached Chattanooga the erp 
clamored for a speech. Mr. Evarts pleaded that as thet 
would stop but a moment, he could only make a { 
Chattanoogatory remarks ! 

The unexpected element which characterizes a pun 
marked in all the wit of Rufus Choate. “I can’t endure X: 
he once exclaimed of another famous Bostonian, “I shox 
uot care if I should never see him again.” Then, balf-y 
morsefully, ‘“* Well, I should not care if I should see him jp 
procession,’’— Youth’s Companion. 


“GOODNESS! We'll miss the opera,’’ she said, im 
tiently; *‘ we’ve been waiting a good many minutes for tha 
mother of mine.”’ 

“Hours, I should say,’’ he replied, somewhat acrimon 
ously. 

“Ours?” cried she, rapturously. ‘Oh, George, this 
so sudden!’’ Then shefell upon his neck. 

—Standard Times, 








EUROPEAN AGENTS—Messrs. Brentano, 
87 Avenue de !’Opera, Paris. 
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BOUND VOLUME XXXIII. 


LIFE 


NOW READY FOR DELIVERY. 
Five hundred and sixty pages of text and illustrations, 
somely bound in green and gold, red and gold, or full black. 


FPrice, $4.00. 


The bound volume of LIFE is an ornament to 


any library. 


If you have the numbers comprising this volume, we will 
exchange them os the bound volume for 


2.00, 


Life Publishing Conseny 19 West Sist Street, N. Y. 
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Life’s Bureau of Bachelor Beauties. 


ESCORTS, USHERS, BEST MEN, MOURNERS, PALL-BEARERS, 
DINNER-GUESTS, DRIVING or BICYCLING COMPANIONS, ETC., 


ETC., furnished at the shortest notice and on the most reasonable terms. 


MAIL AND TELEGRAPH ORDERS FILLED IN 
THE ORDER OF THEIR RECEIPT. ut vt ut ut ut 


Please take notice that this is the Only Original and First Established Escort BUREAU 
and that all others are imitators and counterfeits. 


We are able to announce that for the 


Goming Yacht Races 
we have secured a number of gentlemen, some of them titled, 
and all members of Europe’s leading yacht clubs. They are 

















GOOD SAILORS, CLEVER CONVERSATIONALISTS, 
AND NEVER SEA-SICK. 
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IKEY: Please, farder, give mea dime for ice-cream, Iam . 
so hot! 
FATHER: Ikey, mein shon, dot is a vaist of money. I vill a In Ox 


tell you a fine ghost story dot vill make your blood run cold. 
—Exchange. 


HEALTH GIVING 
Qualities to infants are contained in every can of Gail Bor- 
den Eagle Brand Condensed Miik. ‘It saved the baby’s | 
life’ is the message received from thousands of mothers. 
Eagle stands first. 





does not take up much 
room in the pocket, is 
not heavy to carry and 
is a real convenience 
to all who smoke 


BETWEEN 
THE ACTS 


LITTLE CIGARS 


as it keeps them from 
breaking or drying and 
preserves their flavor. 
It does not add to the 
cost—to for toc. (at all 
stores) or we will send 
you 50, anywhere, for 
50c. prepaid. This is 
one way to save money 
without loss of com- 


fort or satisfaction. 


The American Tobacco Co., 
$33 Fifth Avenue, New York City. 





A NEGRO freight hand upon a Southern railway had been 
placed in charge of a mule, the destination of which was 
marked on a tag attached by twine to the animal’s leg. 
Before the mule could be persuaded to enter a car, he man- 
aged to reach the tag, and before the negro could interpose 
he had that tag well chewed up. The old man looked at the 
local freight agent in great perturbation, and said: 

“What I goin’ to do wid dat mule? He done eat up de 
place where he s goin’.”"— Youth’s Companion, 


My dear boy, if you have the blues, order a 
bottle of Cook’s Imperial Champagne Extra Dry. Itis 
exquisite, 





IN an interview with a representative of the London 
Daily Chronicle, Mr. Dunne told a story about the evening 
paper in which Mr Dooley first made his ‘appearance—an 
ill-fated sheet which the gods loved. One day, just before the 
end, a funeral passed the office with a band playing the 
“Dead March” from Saul. The editor and Mr. 
watched it with emotion and fear. 

** Can it be,’’ they whispered, “ our subscriber?” 

—The Bookman, 


HOTEL VENDOME, BOSTON. 


Dunne 


Accessible location, excellent table, prompt service. 


SUNDAY-SCHOOL 
Johnny ? 


TEACHER: Who was the wisest man, 
* Solomon.” 
“That's right. 

man?” 

* Jonah.”’ 

“Wrong; but what reason have you for believing Jonah 
was the strongest man?” 

“Cause the whale couldn't hold him after it got him 
down.”—Denver Times. 


Now, Willie, who was the strongest 


THE HOTEL ‘!'HORNCIKE,"' BOSTON, opp. tre Public Gardens. 
Is most comfortable, and thoroughly equipped. Euro- 
pean plan. 


A story is told of a well-known whist player who 
imagined himself an authority on the game, After boring his 
friends with verbal comments, suggestions and advice upon 
the methods of play, he at last wrote and published a book, | 
One copy Was sent to a famous player for his opinion about 
it. In about a week the book was returned to him with the | 
following letter : 


“My Dear Sir: Your favor of the — inst., accompanied | G. Ae Re ENCAMPMENT, PHILADELPHIA. 


by your book, was duly received,” I have read it very care- | m 
fully. It seems to be a very good game, but I don’t think it | Reduced Rates via Pennsylvania 
| Railroad. 


is as good a game as whist. Sincerely yours, 
On account of the Thirty-third Annual Encampment of the 
| Grand Army of the Republic, to be held at Philadelphia on 
September 4, 5, 6.7, 8and9, the Pennsylvania Railroad Com- 
pany will sell excursion tickets from points on its line to 
Philadelphia at rate of single fare for the round trip, except 
that the fare from New York and Baltimore will be $3; from 
Newark, N. J., $2.85; from Elizabeth, N. J., $2.75, and pro- 
| portionate rates from intermediate points. 
Tickets will be sold on September 2, 3, 4 and 5, good to 
| return on September 12, inclusive; but by depositing ticket 
| With joint agent at Philadelphia on September 5, 6, 7, 8 or 9. 
| and the payment of fifty cents, return limit may be extended 
to September 30, inclusive. 
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—dxchange. 


A DELIGHTFUL REGION FOR AUTUMN OUTINGS, 

At no season of the year is that delightful region, 
located in Western North Carolina and called ** The Land ot 
the Sky,’’ as charmingly entrancing as when the great for 
ests clothing the mountain sides begin to take the multi- 
colored hues of the sombre autumn. The Southern Railway 
operates through vestibule trains from New York and Cin- 
cinnati direct to Ashevi.le, thecentre of this wild region, 
and to Hot Springs, its popular resort. A pamphlet, fully 
illustrated, sent free upon application to A. S. Thweatt, 
E, P. A., Southern Railway, 271 Broadway, New York. 


SIDE TRIPS. 
Tickets for side trips to Washington, Old Point Comfort, 


| Gettysburg, Antietam and Virginia battlefields will also be 
| sold at greatly reduced rates. 


or 
~é 


UNEASY PASSENGER (97 an ocean steamship): Doesn't 
the vessel tip frightfully ? 
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FAR-OFF ISLANDS 
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Agents of the New York Central Lines are ar- 
ranging for travel across this Continent via 
Chicago, St. Louis and Cincinnati to New York 
and Boston in connection with the great Ocean 
Ferries. No other American line stands so well 
at home or abroad as the 


‘““NEW YORK CENTRAL,” 





For a copy of ‘The Luxury of Modern Railway Travel,” 
send one 2-cent stamp to George H. Daniels, General Passenger 
Agent, Grand Central Station, New York. 
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It would be impossible to improve 


OLD 
CROW 
RYE 


by any addition whatever. 
It is a Hand-made Sour- 
mash, a thoroughbred, and 
beyond competition. 


H. B. KIRK & C0., 
N.Y. 








FROM LIFE! MODEL STUDIES 

for painters and sculptors ; beauties, 

stereoscopics. Only original photos:  . 

Price hist with 100 miniature and 2 

cabinet size pnotos, $1. Note or stamps- 

8. RECKNAGEL, Nachtolger, Publishers, Munich, Ger 
many. I. Brieffach. 








DIGNIFIED STEWARD: The vessel, mum, is trying to set a 
good example to the passengers.—Ercha nye. Ss wR E C | A a 

For the essence of all that’s smooth, subtle, palatable 
and delicious, try a Kremette Punch. Ask your grocerabout 
Kremette, the new French ice-cream dressing. Order a bot- 
tle from him. Make a Kremette Punch yourself by adding 
Kremette to vanilla ice-cream and serve in a punch glass 
Kremette, the latest production of G. F. Heublein and 
Brother, possesses, as do all their other products, those 
qualities, dependent upon infinite care and absolute purity. 


intended change in their address. Notice 
to affect the issue of the following week. 





second time if they are to be forwarded. 


NOTICE. 





We earnestly request our subscribers to give us a full week’s notice of any 


of change should reach us by Thursday 


Under a recent act of Congress, paper mati will not be forwarded to a new 
address, no matter whether instructions are sent to the local post office or not, 
unless addressee also sends stamps to that office to prepay cost of re-mailing. 

Letters are forwarded without any truuble, but papers must be paid fora 

















—Journal Amusant. 





HIS GOOD FORTUNE, 
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SHE ; I WOULDN'T BE SILLY, ALGY, IF I WERE YOU. 
HE: OF COURSE NOP, BUT NOT BEING ME YOU CAN’T HELP IT.—Moonshine. 








The most fraudulently and flagrantly counter-| 
cited article on the market to-day is the genuine| 


ohann Maria 
arina Cologne 


Old customers are hard to deceive. They may be 
misled by the bottle and label, but they Axow the 
ologne. You cannot be deceived if the label reads: 
ohann Maria Farina, GEGENUBER dem 
ulichs Platz—the word “gegenider’’ must appear or 
he bottle is aworthlessimitation. Send for circular. 
Each bottle also bears the label of 
Schieffelin & Co., New York, Sole Agents. 





There is no Kodak but the Eastman Kodak. 


Kodaks 


make photography simple, easy. 
$5.00 to $35.00. 


EASTMAN KODAK CoO., 
Rochester, N. Y. 





Catalogue free at the 
dealers or by mail, 














Trust 


a bicycle only for what you knowit 
is worth, not from appearances, 
You can only know by the reputa 
tion of the wheel and its makers, 












‘*20 year old favorites’ 


have alwavs been right and trusted, 
They are better than ever now, 


PRICE $4.0 


AGENCIES EVERYWHERE 
GorMuL_y & JeFFery Mre. Co, 


Chicago. Boston. Washington. New York, 
Brooklyn. Detroit. Cincinnati. Buffalo, 
Cleveland. London, Eng. 























LIFE AS AN ADVERTISING MEDIUM. 





PUBLISHERS LIFE, 


GENTLEMEN : 


Lire to my customers. 


For years I have been a reader of LIFE. 


flashes of wit and beauty of illustration. 


“An advertiser is known by the company he keeps.” 





What Ashbel R. Elliott, the enterprising Advertising Agent of No. 62 West Broadway, 


New York City, thinks of LIFE. 


19 West 31st St., N. Y. 


Yours very truly, 








Mr. Elliott is the well-known proprietor of The American Druggist, 
and also conducts a general advertising business, his customers 
being largely drawn from the wholesale drug trade and the manu- 
facturers of food products. LIFE is always pleased to see Mr. 
Elliott’s characteristic autograph, as printed herewith. 











ADVERTISING RATES ON APPLICATION. 


New York, July 31, 1899. 


For years I have noticed that I have never seen a copy of Lire in 
the hands of any but educated and refined people, not necessarily rich, but just bright-minded pedple, who love 
If I had seen a few of these kind of people reading Lirt, I would call 
it a fair advertising medium, but I have seen so many that I concluded it must bea desirable place to put 
announcements of publicity to a desirable purchasing class of people. 
Those who have followed my advice in its selection are very well satisfied with the 
results. Wishing you a continuation of your present success, I remain, 


This observation led me to recommend 























| | LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY, NEW YORK. 








